FOUNDATIONS OF BRITISH PATRIOTISM
quibbling explanation with which medieval man made
it a point of honour to disguise his real motives.
There is, as a matter of fact, nothing more simple than
the reality of the feudal system, nor more straightforward
than its motives. Something of the sort was bound to
have taken place after the downfall of the great,
centralized bureaucracy by which Rome had given her
peace to the vast area within the limits of her imperium^
at the price of bleeding it to death. For many genera-
tions there could be no question of the European Sindbad
again burdening himself with the Old Man of the Seven
Hills. Administration was run on the lines of a private
establishment, and it seemed the most natural thing in
the world that the King should keep the state funds in a
box by his bed, or that his chief ministers should be
those nominally responsible for his wardrobe, his bed-
chamber, his stables, and so forth.
Such an absence of state machinery was only the
natural sequel to the excess of it that there had been under
Rome. The vampire-like sucking inwards of the whole
wealth and resources of the Empire, that had finally
driven many a peaceful citizen out of her pale to try his
luck with the barbarians, was an experience not likely
to be tolerated again for many generations, even if there
had been anybody capable of resurrecting the Roman
bureaucracy. For though the barbarian dynasts who
had parcelled out the empire were only too willing to be
Caesars in their own sphere, when it came to adapting
Cassarism to their own requirements they were as help-
less as savages who have come upon some broken-
down plant of civilized machinery and try to set it
going.
The power of Rome, transmitted through a host of
officials, had been perpetually present to her remotest
subjects, a power as inevitable, and all-pervading, as that
of Nature herself. But now Rome had ceased to be felt
except in her spiritual and ghostly reincarnation. And
the void she had left had never been filled. The power
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